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o- New Stories of Mres. Meadows and Her Queer Fricads--The But-
ting Cow and (he Hitting Stick,

By Josl Chandler Harrls,
(Copyrighted, 1895, by Joel Chandier Hatrrle)
“1 hope that Isn't the end of the story,”

remarked Nuster Jokn

TWell,” replied Mr. Rabbit, “wes ean eltlier

end 1t off here, or we can carry it on for
worka and weeks ™

“Speak for yourself." sald Mrs. Meadows,
“or, I you want to, you can il the rest
of the wtory yourself. No doubt you can

tell it a great deal better than 1 can,'”

“Now yoii'll have to excuse mes," remarked
Mr. Habbit, ““©I thought mavbe you were
guiting tired and wanted to rest, Go on with
the thle I'in getting old and trembly in the
Hmbs, but I ean stand It if the rest can.”

“Well," =ald Mre. Meadows, turning fto
Duster John and Bweetost Susan,
dren were very worried ¢

miuch vor the loss

of the coal-black sheep and the snow-white |

goat, and they made up thele mindgs to try

and get them bnck, The boy sald he would
B0 and ask Uncle Rain's advice, and the girl
gald she would vislt Brother ||lf|||r‘] one
more. So they starto ¥, one
Eoing east and the other going s u'h

"They met with no adventure, by the way,
and ving travelpd the road once, they wers
not Inag In coming to the end of thelr jours
ney. The boy found Uncle Raln st home and

told him all about the lons
blacky shesp Unele Ra
news, nnd looked very

"That's about the
b, sald he

of his Beautitul
L grunted at the
0.
way 1 tho
U takes oo mighty

strong-minded

peraon to stand prosperity. Bul youn needn’t
be afrald, Your sheen Is not lost, The men
wlo have stolen him ean stand great pros

“the chil- |

ught 1t would |

the an!
back.

“The merchants with the white goat
reached the tavern first. But they had hardly
rofreshed themselves when the tavern keepor
came running In and told them that the other
. merchants were coming.

mal of seize him. S0 ¢éach parly turned

"“I'hen take our white goat anid hide it in
your stalbile,” they say.
| “"The landlord 4id as he was bid, and then,
medting the merchants with the black sheep,
he told them that their companions of the
morning had alwo roturned,
* “Then take our black sheep and hide it In
your stable.' they mald. This the landlord
quickly i, and returned to the tavern In
] time o hear the merchants greéet each other.
|

‘What are you dolng here? asked the
black sheop merchants,
YOWe have lost our white goat,.'
plied,
havs

they re-
‘and have como Why

you roeturned ?

here to hunt it

"We have come on the same erfand,’
gald the others, ‘we have lost our binck
sheep, and have returned to find It
| “Now the tavern keepsr was not a very
emart man, but he had no lack of shrewdness
| and cunning. He had heard the merchants
Wrane r and  quarreling over the black
I"]“"'l‘ and the white goat, and now he saw
them comitg back, pretending to be hunting
| for both the animals, though n2ither one
wan lost He had sense enough to ses thot
there muxt be something very valuable about
| the black sheep and the white goat, and so,
while the merchants were taking thelr re-

froshments, el party eyeing the other with
| suspicion, the tavern keeper slipped out into
hin stable and carried the black sheep amd
th: white goat to an outhouse out of sight
and howring of the hotel.

’ ( the merchantsg,
Nelther party

they
wanted to g

were In m

' piekle AWAY

sl et o ek “WHERE'S

OUR GOAT?I" N

perity no better than yonr father can. They
will wrangle among themselves nnd they will
never take the sheep away from the tavern,
But they shall be punished. Come with me.*

“Unecle rain went out Iinto his barnyard,
and the boy followed him. He went to a
stall whore a black cow wam tled, *This,' sald
he, ‘Is the butting cow, You are to take her
with you. Bhe wlll allow no one to come
near her but yon, and when yow give her the
word she will run over and knock down who-
ever and whatever ls in slght, Bhe knows
the black aheep, too, for they have long heen
in the barn together. When shp begins to
low the black sheep will bleat, and In that
wiy you may know when yvou have found i,
More than that the cow will give you the
most beautiful golden bulter that ever was
soen,'

“Unele Raln untled the cow, placed the
end of the rope In the boy's hand and bade
him good by. ‘The boy went back the way
he came, the cow following closely and secm-
ing to be eager to go with him.

“The ®irl who had tuken the road to
Brother Drouth's house arrived there safely
and told her trouble, Brother Drouth sald
he was very sorry about It, but as It was
not a thing to weep over he dldn’t propose
to shed any tears,

“O'What's done,' he eald, ‘ean’t be undone;
but 1’1l gee that It's not done over agaln.' He
went to a corner of the room, plcked up a
walking-stick and gave It to the little girl
"Wa have here,” he sald, 'a walking stick.
It Is ealled the hllting-stlrk, Whenever you
are in danger, or whenever you want to
punlgh your enemies, you have only to say:
Hit, stick! Stick, hit! and neithér one man
nor & hundred can stand up against it. It
{8 not too heavy for you to carry, but If your
hands grow tired of earrying it, just say,

Jump, stick! and the stick will jump along
before you, or by your side, just as you
please.’

“Then Brother Drouth bade the glrl good-
by, and she went on ler way, sometimes
carrying the hitting stlick and sometimes
making 1t Jump along the road before her,

“Now, then, while all this was golng on
the greedy merchants found themselves In a
fix. When they first got hold of the coal-Black
sheep and the snow-white goat, they thought
that they had had a good deal of trouble for
nothing, RBut merchants—especially the mer-
chants of those days, when there was nol as
much trade ag there 18 now--hud very sharp
eves, and It was not long befored they found
the springs under the horns of the sheep and
the goat. Having found the treasure, they
remembered that the man bad speni mare
money in two days than the horne of the
anlmals would hold, and this led them to
discover that the horns were always full of
treasure,

“For a little while they were very happy,
and congratulated one another many times
over. Rut In the midet of thelr enjoyment
the thought came to them thut there must
be a division of thie treasure. The moment
the subject was broached the wrangle began
chants and the great question was how to
There were more than a dogen of these mer-
divide the treasure &0 that each might have
an equal share. Though they took millions
from the horns of the black sheep and the
white goat, yet whoever had the animals
would still have the most,

“It was a mighty serlous question. They
argued, they reasoned, they disputed and
they wrangled, and once or twice they came
near having a pitehed battle. DBut finally,
after many days, it was decided that one
party of merchants should have the black
shieep and that another party should have
the white goat. This didn't satisfly all of
them, but it was the best that could be done,
and s0 they separated, the party with the
white goat golng south, and the party with
the black sheep golng eas!.

“Now a very curlous thing happened. If
elther party had kept on traveling it would
bave met the boy or the girl—one with the
butting cow and the other with the hitting
stick, Hut both parties were dissatisfled, and
they had gone but a lttle way befors they
stopped, and after some talk, determined to
£9 back., The merchants with the white goat
determined to follow on after the merchants
that had the b ack sheep and secure the ani-
mal by falr means or foul, The merchants
with the black sheep determingd to follow
the merchants with the white goat and buy

and leave the other at the tavern, so they
wilted and walted—the black sheep party
walting for the white goat party to go, and
the white gont party walting for the black
sheep party to go.

" *When do you leave?' sayve one.

“'As soon as we find our sheep.
do you leave? says the other,

“'Quite as soon,'

“There was not much satisfaction for elther
party In this for either slde. Finally one
of the merchants called the tavern Keeper
aslde and asked him where he had put the
black sheop,

“'In my stable,
man.

“Then another merchant called the tavern
keeper aslde and asked him where he had
put the white goat.

“'In my stable, your honor,” he replied.

“Now, anx e¢ach of thegse merchants went
out to see that his precious animal was safe,
it was perfectly natural that they should eec
each other slipping about in the yard and
that they should meet face to face in the
stable, Both made the excuse that they
thought they might find their lost animals
at that peint and both were terribly worked
up when they saw thut the stable was empty.
Each went buck and told hig companions, und
pretty soon there was (he biggest uproar in
that house that the tavern keeper had ever
heard.

‘““Both partles went running to the stable,
falling over each other on the way, but the
black sheep nnd the white goat were gone.
Then the merchants went running bpack to
the tavern and began yelling at the tavern
keeper. Instead of muking any sngwer that
cunning chap put his fingers in his ears and
politely asked the merchants If they wanted
to jar the roof off the house. They danced
around him, yelllng and snaking their flsts
2t him, but he kept his fingers in his ears,

“Finally they caught hod of the man and
begun to pull and hauwl him daround at o great
rate In this way they compelled him to
toke his fingers out of his ears, but he could
hear little better, for the whole crowd was

When

your honor," replied the

“JUMP STICKS."

dancing around and squalling like a 1ot of

crazy people at a pienle. All the tavern
keeper could hear was:

“Where's  our—" ‘You've got our—'
‘Bheep!” “Goat!”

“There was more nolse than sense to this
rippit. There was so much nclse that It
aroused the whole neighborhood, and the

people of the village came running in to see
what the trouble was., Among them was the
mayor, and he succeeded in gquieting the rum-
pus, not, becuuse he was mayor, but becauss
he had a louder volee than any of them.

"When everything was gquiet the mayor
asked the merchants why they were acting
like crazy people,

* *Boecause this man has robbed us' they
cried, pointing to the tavern keeper,

“'Of what has he robbed you? asked the
mMAyor,

“‘Of a black sheép and & white goat!’ they
replied.

Y ‘Your honor," sald the tavern keeper,

when the mayor had turned to him, ‘You have
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TABULES—==

wesult from a combination of common sénse and mcncc‘[‘lot!bl‘s éverywherée use
thubarb and soda in treating digestive troubles—and most physnc.ﬂ troubles are

. Each physician modlﬁc% the mixture more or less, but lhetm"un mgredl-
‘ents are always the same, | § Grandmother didn t know anylhmg about

meslicing, but shc

knew that “pie plant * was “healthy " and that soda settled tb.e sh;mach, pans
Tabules grew from a knowledge of these things Rhubarb pd soda’ are the basc

of their composition. R and S in the name stand fortbu&'{ﬂnh of the o:hcrl:ncrb

stands for another ingredient, the quantity of which is small. | Eachage, hgwgw:r plays
an important part in relieving the body of the aggravated ﬂhd:wbm The rems

edy is as simple as if it came from your own garden Mu ¢

wve pia magicidn

made it. [t will cure sick people and keep well Mpﬂ well fltiga mnvc and,
acure; a medicine and a tonic. It will cure any WMM {rom the mrtl-l
ach—and most headaches do come from the stomachy Gl will ¢ara cunsupadom
biliousness, dyspepsia. It will pt yoar dody in guch a deap, healthful condition
that you will sleep restfully ansd get ap in thtm with A clear baﬂ :n&

a clean mouth—full of vigerons vitality for a ‘l" o,f

P bu;i'iei:.

Ripans Tabules are made of rhubarb, ipecac, p&g\pqum, ploes, pui
vomica and soda. There is gn secret abont them. Ask your doctot : aboui
these drugs, and he will el you that each and m ©ag 1 Mccﬂary in

his daily practice.® Any doctor

give yop a prescription just

about as good as Ripans Tabules, but theye j jsa'ta druggist in the
country who can put the prescription up a3 well as Ripans Tap«
ules are put up He has not the facilitics for as exact aﬂ.ura.cy
as is a feature of Ripans Tabules. He will put the prcsmpq
'tion into powders, or into umwﬂlowab!y big c:psulcs,
Ripans Tabules are 9!‘ just the right siza kThey arg

jmade of the highest grade thumey-ﬂlwra

ey are put up in little vials that will go into a vest =

pocket or chopping bag%’l‘he air-tight vial keeps

ghepn always fresh and preserves their efficiency,

ONE IS A :DOSE,

K bo% containing six vials, each with 6 Tabules—a
36 Tabules in all—costs so Cents, post-paid
to any address. ”1 Most all druggists sell

them.

&Thosc who don't, ought to,

Ripans,

Tabules are made by

RIPANS >
CHEMICAL €O,

1o SPRUCE STREET,
NEW_YORK 2>

-

Advertlsement Deslgned and Tnserted
for Tie PriNTERS' INK ADVERTISING Uue
REAU, 10 Spruce St., New York,

that T was a thief. I want to ask these men
a few ques lons.' By this time the two par-
tles of merchants had ranged themselves on
different sides of the rdom. The tavern
keeper turpned to one, ‘Didn't the men over
there come Into this houee and tell you that
they had lost thelr white goat?”

“'They certalnly &d," was the reply
“Then he turned to the white gost party.
‘Didn’t the men over there (81] you that
they had logt their black sheep and had come
back to hunt (7

“rhey certninly did,' came the answer.

‘“Both partles tried to explaln thut they
had placed thelr anlmals In charge of the
tavern keeper, but while they were hem-

ming and hawing a queer thing happened,
The boy had come up with his butting cow
and sesing the merchants still in the tavern,
he led her to the door, and told her to do her
whole duty snd nothing but her duty
“While the merchants were trying to ex.
plain the cow rushed into the room with a
bellow, her il curled over her back, and
went at the men head down and horn paints
up, . Tables and chalrs were nothing to the
butting cow. She ran over them and through
them, and In a little white the room was
gleared of the merchants, and some of them
wore hurt =0 badly that they could scarcely
orawl away.

“The mayor had jumped through a window,
and the village people had scattered In all
directions. By this time the tavern keeper,
who had remained unhurt, was laughing to
himrself at the fix the merchants found them-
wclves In, for the butting cow was still
pureulng them. But he laughed too soon
The little girl came to the door with her
hitting stick.

" YHIt, stick! Stlek, hit!" she cried, and
in an Inetant the stick was mauling the
tavern keeper over the head and shoulders
and all about the body.

“ ‘Help! help!" shouted the tavern keeper.
‘Somebody run here! Help! 1'1 ell you
where they are! I'll show you where they
are.'

" *Btop, stick,' sald the girl
me where my snow-white goat is.'
“'Yes!' exclaimed the boy, ‘SBhow me where
my coal-black shoeep o'

*‘Come,” said the tavern keeper, and he
went as fast ss he could to the outhouse,
where he had hid the animals, They were
in there, safe and sound, and the children
made haste to carry them home.

‘Now show

koown me alk my life, and bave uever heard

“So the farmer was once more rich and

preeperous. He shunned the tavern and kept
&0 work, and in this way prosperity brought
happiness and content to all the family.
And by giving freely to the poor they madeo
others happy, too."

THE At

I OF ANIMALS,

Some of Them Remarknhle for Yenrs
nnd Vitellty.

Muny animals lHve to a surprising age, re-
tuining thelr vitality so lpng that (t is diMm-
fult for man to count Abeip years ot
all, the oldest, or rather dhelone attaining
to greatest longevity, Is the Greenland whale,
which, if the Inferences from its growth be
correct, lasts between 300, and 400 years,

The king of beas probubly prowls his
native heath three-score and ten yeurs, for
even o confinement he Hag been known to
live this period. A llan knoawl as “‘Pompey"
remalned In the Tower of Lohdon over sev-
enty years, and his age was unknown when
captured. Another, brought from the river
Gambia, died at the ageé of '¥3. Leopards,
bears and tigers live wbout twenty-five or
thirty years; the camel, forty and more; the
rhinoceros aund hip]:upn{um § from wsaventy
to eighty, and the elephant certalnly from
140 to 160, Ajax, the famous warricr, cap-
tured an elephant from 'Porus, a king of
India, and inseribed upon B ‘brass piale the
history of the victory. 'Aftef this was se-
curely fastened the animal was set at liberty
and I turned up 350 years afterwards, stiil
having the plate recording the atory!

The tortolse llves an astonlshing time,
Several specimens of the Indlan variely are
to be seen in the Zoologlcal gardens of Lon-
don promenading in their quiet fashlon,
though each is known to be over 200 years
old. Two very antiguated tortolses reside
near York, Eogland, which were brought
from Rochelle soon after the selge In 1628,
and were personally acqualnted, In all prob-
ability, with Joan of Arc A document
called the Bishop's Barn, among the archives
of the Peterborough cathedral, contalns some
astonishing detalls of a tortoise which dwelt
In the palace garden over 200 years, The
bishop's predecessor remombered it over sixty
years, and he was the seventh bishop whose
mitre had been seen by the venerable reptile.
It shell was perforated and attached to a
chain so that It might roam the garden with-
out s keeper or straylng sway. Another
tortoise appeared at Lambeth palace about
the year 1625, during Archbishop Laud's

residence there, but 1t died In 17
the neglect of the gardener,

Some of the birds live o a green old age
also, Falecons and ravens themselves celo-
brate thelr golden weddings as they attain
o a hundred years and more; pelicans and

53 through

herons  live fAfty years; peacocks, twenly;
hawks, thirty; geese, n hundred; nightin-
guley, over ten; domestic fowls, ten years;

nnd thrushes and other wood and field birds
acquire from eight to nine, while wrens do
not survive three years.

The age to which a swan may live s dif-
ferently estimated. Bacon sald a hundred,
and Geldemith declared thres handred, Cer-
tinly, In 1672, a swan lved in Holland, in
the town of Alkmar, wearing a collar dated
1672, and in Molleson's musenm, England,
there I8 u stulfed bird known to far us the
“old swan of Dun,” which dled in 1823, aged
200 yoears, .

TWO LITTLE KNIGHTS,
Roynl Yonngstiers Adorned with
clent Titles,

There are two knights of the anclent and
Hustrious Order of the Golden Flesce who
are under 10 years of age. Oue Is the 9.
yoar-old king of Spain, while the other s the
B-year-old duke of Braganza, the crown prince
of Portugal,

It stems that the king of Spain s always
grund master of the elght Spanish orders of
the knighthood, the principal of which is
that of the Golden Fleece, Tolson de Oro, as
they call it in Spanish,

Two ycars ago the baby king, with due
pomp and ceremony, presented the decora-
tlon of the order to his young cousin, the
duke of Braganza. The decorstion conslsts
of the royal arms, In which are Included, be-
sides the arms of Castlle, Leon, Grepada, and
the lilles of the royal house of Bourbon, the
arms of Austria, Sielly, S8avoy and Brabant,
Surrounding the whols lw a refresentation of
the golden fleece, with the motte ante feret
quam flamma micet. The order ls worn on
& red and yellow ribbon, the natlonal colors
of Spain,

The Order of the Golden Fleece Is one of
the oldest In exlstence, having been founded
In the Afteenth century by Phillp the Good,
duke of Durgundy, at the city of Bruges, as
a compliment to that town, no small portion
of whose prosperity arose from its woollen
trade.,

Indeed, so prosperous had the city become
by this means, and such was the magaifl-

An-

eenece of the Flemish court, that no European
monarch could equal or approach It

When the wife of Phillp the Fair of Prance
visited Bruges she oxclaimed, “There are
hundreds here who have more the air of
queens than mysell.”

Ships of every natlon tock In and dis-
charged thelr cargoes al the quays; the ware
housss wers filled with bules of wool from
Bngland and with silk from Persia, and the
argosies of Genoa and Venlee came laden with
the produce of the east.

In founding an order, therefore, In Lhis
city, it seemed that a most sultable name
was the classical one of the Golden Flesce,
B0 sugget ve, too, 18 1L Is «f chlvanll: valoroia
deeds,

Tha Argonautle fleet, as every boy and girl

who has studled mythology knows, was made
up of a band of heroes, commuanded by Jason
who eatled In the good sbip Argo from
Thessaly to the farthest shore of the Black
8ea In quest of the Golden Fleece, which wus
there guarded by a dragoon in & grove sacred
to Mars,

Many and greéat  were the dangers en-
countered on the way, and valorous and brive
were the deeds of the members of the ex-

pedition before they finally reached the
dragoeon and Jason bécame master of the
fleece.

—_— -

PRATTLE OF 'I HE YOUNGNTERS,

Jimmie has been a!ay-lig in the country all
summer with his grandpa, who allows him
to assist in all the labors of the farm, and
Jimmie thinks that farm could not be run
without hls valuable assimtance, Hils mother
does not appreciate his achievements in that
line, and would prefer that he kept a little
nearer the head of hly class, One day she
gald to him:

“Jimmie," why aren’t you as smart as
Willle HBrown? He can read splendidly and
always knows his lessons.”

Well,” replied Jimmle,
read pretty well, but he
like 1 can.”

“may be he can
can’'t manage & farm

A certain minister in Loulsville, Ky., Is the
father of a very hright yosungster, who has
the bloyele fever. The minlster had occanion
to leave the city a few duys ugo on a short
trip and the first night after his departure
the ttle fellow was saylng his prayers as
usual, and wound up without making any ref-

erence to his father. His mother softly
stroked his curly head and asked: *You are
not through, are you?' “Why, yes," answered
the youngster; what else must I pray for?'*
“Far your papa’s safety," replied the mother,
Tho youngster sprang from his knees In surs
prise and cried, “Why, mamma, I didn't
know papa had a safety.'

Teacher—You're late agaln this morning,
HSammy.

Sammy (8 years ol=-Yes'm. My ma won't
giva me a bleyole, and It takes nalf an hour
1o walk.

Tencher—Why, Sammy! 1 live several
blocks farther than you, and 1 get here In

ten minutes,

Bammy—Yes'm. Dut think of my short
logs!

“T was morry, Willle," #sald his Sunday
school teather, "to see you keep your seat
when the superintendent  asked tho:e who
wanted to go to heaven to rise, Don't you
want to go to heaven?' “Yenw'm." “Then
why didn't you rise™' 4 'Cog he didn't have
no right to tel me to rise, ma‘am,” ans

swered Willle, “He aln't no Angel Gobriel,™

""See what 1 have got,” sald Bobby, holding
up o shining dlme,

“Where did you get that?'  asked his
futher.
“Made It out o' bottles," sald Bobby, "“They

was a lot of dirty Lottles full o red stufll that
you dpn't ever drink down cellar, and I gut
this for ten of ‘em."”

“Now, Mr. Fisk,” began a8t Loule
lawyer, who conducted the eross-examination,
“*Is It not & fact that you harbor a female
who goes by the name of Mrs, Flak."

“Yen, wir."” -

“Do you not support her

“1 do, sir." r

*“Is she your legal wife? '

“No, Nir."  Jurors scowled,

“You will admit that, althaugh wyou huv'
never been married to her, sho lives with
you™

“Yen, suir." is

“rhat Is all, You may step down.

The legal light looked victoricusly at lh.
Jury

“One moment, Mr, Fisk,'" sald the opposing
lawyer, ““What

relation exlsts between Yoo
and the lady referred to?" X
“She s my graudmother.*




